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Enter Cate shy mtb Haft trigs he a i. 

Cat. Hecre is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpeilcd Haftings. 

Glo. Sodeare I lou'rl the man, that I mull weepe; 
I fcooke him for the plained harmeleffe man, 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriflian.- 
Looke ye my Lord Maior : 

I made him my booke w herein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of all her fccret thoughts : 

So fmooth he daub'd his vice with fhew of vertue, 
That his apparent open guilt omitted : 

I meane his tonuerfation with Shores wife, 

He laid from all attainder of fufne$. 

# 0 r.Wul!,weIl,he was thecouertft fhekred traitor 
That cuer liu’d, would you haue imagined, 

Or almoft bcleue, were it not by great preferuation 
Wcliuetotdl ityou ?thc fubtiletrairor 
Had this day plotted in the counfell houfe. 

To murder me and my good Lord Glocefter. 

Ma. What had he fo? 

Glo. What thinke ye, we arc Turkes or Infidels, 
Or that wee fhould againft thecourfeof Law, 
Proceede thus raftily to the villaines death, 

But that the extreamc perrill of the cafe. 

The peace of England, and ourperfbns fafety 
Iaforft vs to this execution ? 

Ma. Nowfaire befall you,he deferued his death, 
And you my good L.both haue well proceeded, 
To warne falfe traitors from the like attempts : 

•3 neucr lookt for better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with Miftris Shore 4 

Glo . Yet had not we determined he flhould die, 
Vntill your Lordfhip came to lee his death, 

Which now the longing baft of thefe our friends 
Some what againft our meaning haue preuenced, ■ 
Becaufc my Lord, we would haue had you heard 
The traitor fpeake, and rimeroufly confeffe 
The manner, and the purpofe of his treafon, 

That you might well haue fignified the fame. 
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Viitotlic Citizens, who happily may 
Mifconfturc vs In him, and waile his death. 

M<i. My good L .your gracious word {hall ferue, 

As well as S had fecneor heard him Ipeake s 
And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

But He acquaint your durious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this cafe. 

Glo, And to that end we wifh your Lordlhip here. 

To auoyd the carping cenfures of the world. 

Buc. But fince you came too late of our intents, 

Yet wittxffe what we did intend and fo my Lord adue. 

G/», After, after coufen Buckingham. Exit Maior, 

The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all poft. 

There at your meeteft aduancage of the time, 

Inferrethe baftavdy of Edwards children : 

Tell then, how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

On ly for faying he would make his fonne 
Hcirc tothe Ctowne, meaning (indeede) hi3 houle, 

Which by the figne thereof was tcarmed fo. 

Moreouer. vrge his hatefull luxury, 

And beaftiall appetite in ehangeof luft. 

Which ftretched to their feruants, daughters, Wines, . 

Eucn where hisluftfull eye, or fauage heart, 

Without controle lifted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus farre come neare my perfon, 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Of that vnfatiat Edward, noble Torke , 

My princely father then had warresin Trance , . 

And by iuft computation ofthe time, 

Found, that the ilfuc was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, \ 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father 
But touch this fparingly as it were farre off, 

Becaufeyou know my Lord, my brother hues. 

Buc. Feare not my Lord, lie play the Orator 
At if the golden fee for which I pleade, 

Were for my felfe, 

Glo. Ifyou thriuc well, bring them to Baynards Caftle, 
Where you {hall finds me well accompanied 
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